POWER                               97

himself in what measure his expectations have been
fulfilled.

He will come, of course, by aeroplane, and on the way
the pilot will tell him of the part which the internal-
combustion engine played in the war; of submarines,
and road-motor transport, and tanks and aircraft. He
will be told of Zeppelins and air-raids, of the horrible
superiority of attack over defence that characterizes
modern war. He will learn how prodigiously man has
increased his power to kill his fellows and destroy their
works. The old gentleman will be saddened to think
that the world owes this to engineers, and especially to
the internal-combustion engine. It will grieve him to
reflect that the island safety of England has departed,
never to return. On the other hand, he will be told of
air-mails to India and Australia and the Cape, and it will
interest him much to learn that the engine which is
bringing him so swiftly and comfortably to earth weighs
no more than a couple of pounds per horse-power, and
that engines of much the same type, but lightened and
tuned to the uttermost for racing, can develop more than
a horse-power for every pound of weight. He will hear,
perhaps with less enthusiasm, of speed records by air and
sea and land, amazing records which are set up only to
be broken. ' Brief life is here our portion ' might be said
of the records, and also, alas, of many of the record
makers and record breakers. As he approaches London
our aerial voyager will note the highways thick with
motor cars, coaches, and lorries, and will wonder for a
moment what has happened to the railway shares he
left behind, doubtless selected as a secure investment of
the terrestrial fruits of his industry and thrift. For in
BramwelTs time there were still people who practised
these now exploded virtues, and there were even Chan-
cellors of the Exchequer who encouraged them.